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go somewhere where he could study the art he loved. We
decided on Dresden, and in mid-August we left Paris to-
gether. We passed by Metz, Mayence, and Frankfort, and
arrived at Dresden by the end of the month. My mother,
who was there, received us with joy, and declared that both
of us did her credit.
My life at Dresden was very peaceful. Xo please my
mother I wrote a tragi-comic play, in which were two
harlequins. It was a parody on Racine's Les Freres Ennemis.
The king was highly amused at it, and made me a superb
present. He was a magnificently prodigal monarch, and
was ably seconded in all his extravagances by the Comte de
Bnihl. I left Dresden some short time after the success of
my piece. My mother, brother, and sister remained behind.
The latter was married to Pierre Auguste, harpsichord mas-
ter to the Court: he died, leaving a widow and numerous
family in affluent circumstances, some two years before I
began these Memoirs.